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Not too many years ago, in a busy hospital 

in the heart of teeming Megalopolis, a baby 
was born. A baby markedeventhen  —s—> 

as different from the crowd... 
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In many ways, young Ringo Fonebone's 
development was like that of any 
other red-blooded American youth. 
He slept.... 





He ate.... 











He learned to walk.... 








But in one peculiar way, little Ringo was 

different. He spurned childish fairy tales 
and nursery rhymes for more stimulating 
reading matter . . . Namely, comic books. 










Leapin’ Lizards!!! 
Gosh, oh Jeekers!! 
Jumpin’ Bad guys!! 
































. In later years, when all of Ringo’s little 

. friends had grown up to become doctors, 

morticians, and mutual fund salesmen, 
it was the same old story... . 























Eventually, Ringo’s specialized interests 
led to a falling out with his parents . . . 





. .. and don’t come back, you 
lazy, good for nothing BUM!!! 











Jiminy, Hack! 
Gosh-oh-Blood! 





It soon became apparent that Ringo was ill- ° 
equipped to cope with the outside world . . . 
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Holy VaROOM! 
Golly, Sklish! 









Jumpin’ Zaps! 
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until you pay your back rent!! 





. and you don’t get your clothes 




















Assessing the situation carefully, Ringo did 
the only thing a man in his position could do. . . 
He gave up! 





So much for a life of heartbreak and 
shattered dreams! |’m a disgrace to my 
family, my friends, myself, Wonder Woman . . . 
Oh, the shame of it all!! 
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Constance! This is positively 
the ugliest hat you've ever 
bought! I'll throw it out 
before | see you wear it! 
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Wha... who am | ?!!? 




















Why you KLUTZ!! 
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A great job, mister! Who are you anyway? 








[imate 
a klutz, captain... 














What did he say? 








I think he said he 
was Captain KLUTZ! 

















Gee! 
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Well .. . nice going, Captain Klutz! 
You certainly saved the day! 








he way he swooped down and 


Golly Jeekers! Did you see 
t 
apprehended that thief?!!? 















Yeah! He'll be a great 
benefit to our side in 

our never ending battle 

against crime and injustice! 


And so... his past forgotten . . . his present a 
mystery, and his future unknown . . . a very 
confused masked figure makes his way into 

the cold night ... Friend of none... 

——— but, protector of us all! 


Say, pal. Can youj 
spare a dime? 


What are you? Some 
kind of nut?!!? 





And now... 


CAPTAIN KLUTZ 


faces one of the all time 
fiendish criminals in one of the 
strangest cases on record! 
(RCA Victor LP 7899-67 Stereo & Mono) 


SISSYMAN 





It all began one night last June. | was 
having a terrible nightmare. | dreamt | was | 
in some two bit room of a sleazy hotel. 
Chunks of the ancient plaster kept falling 
on me, and cockroaches climbed the wall . . . 











Luckily, the phone rang to end my nightmare. 
What a relief it was to wake up! 
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Captain Klutz? | hate you, | hate you, 
| hate you! You’re a meanie and you stink! 
Nyeah-Nyeah-Nyeah!!! 





| knew there was only one person in all the 
world with a voice like that! .. . SISSYMAN! If my 
hunch was right, he was calling from his 
secret hide-out, somewhere 
in his mother’s house! 
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Whenever he called me it meant he was going 
to strike again somewhere in the teeming 
metropolis. | sprang into action! It was Ringo 
Fonebone who answered the phone, but it was ~ 
CAPTAIN KLUTZ who leaped out of the window! 























. .. and onto the fire escape! Then | 
carefully walked down the 14 floors to 
the street. The building used to have 
a 15th floor but that’s another story. 
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My trusty Klutz-scooter was waiting for 
me! In no time flat | was uptown at 
145th Street, which was strange 
since | had headed downtown. 





Why did | head uptown when | thought 
| was heading downtown? 
Was it fate?? Instinct?? ESP?? 











How about 
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Klutz!! Captain Klutz!! 
This is Police Chief O’Freenbean!! 
















Go ahead, Chief! | can 
hear you loud and clear! 
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Of course you can hear me 
loud and clear, you idiot! 














Listen! Sissyman has struck again! 
He broke into the City Museum and stole 
a million dollars worth of gems! 





There’s not a second to 
lose! Let’s get to the 
museum and get 
to the bottom of this!! 
















Boy! Does he move fast! 
Gone! Just like that!! 
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A LITTLE LATER AT THE MUSEUM 





Well, it’s a nice museum chief, but | think 
they should take better care of their pets! 












AHA! What's this, Klutz? 
It might be a clue!! 





By Golly! It is a clue, Klutz! .. . 
A scented handkerchief! + 





That may be just what we want 
to give us a laundry mark! That 
way we might be able to track 
down the Sissy’s hide-out! 
Luckily, | carry a few de- 
tecting things in my cape! 


























Let’s see now . . . junior G-man microscope set . 
Book of Knowledge, A through Z . . . fingerprint 
set... tape recorder... tapes...camera... 
Ahh! There itis . . . my infra-red lamp! 
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Hmmm ... Nuts!! No laundry mark. Just the 
Sissy’s name .. address... and phone number. 
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Well what are we waiting for! .. . 
Let’s get right out there!! 





Not so fast, chief! As | always say, 
“Put your best foot forward, but watch 
where you’re putting it!” It’s people 
like you, who rush blindly ahead, that 
are likely to step right into a trap! 














Now if that was the real address of Sissyman he 
would have to be an IDIOT to leave it behind! 
And only an IDIOT would go out there! 


Are you ready? 


Let’s go! 
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Perhaps | should go to the Sissy’s hide-out 
alone! If you don't hear from me in an hour, 
come and get me! The address is 411 
Secret Hide-away Lane! 











Fine! If | find out anything 
further here I'll call you 
on the Klutz phone! 








It won't do you 
any good—! have an 
unlisted number. 






LATER 





HA! He can’t fool me!! I'll simply gain 
entrance with one of my master 
disguises which | keep in my cape! 





- ATTENTION - 







COPS AND SUPER-HEROES! 

THIS ORDINARY LOOKING 

HOUSE IS JUST THAT!!! AN 
ORDINARY LOOKING House 






IT 1s 
THE SECRET HIDE-OUT 


oF 
Sissy MAN! 
+= THANK YOu:-- 





















































Let's see now. . . horse suit . . . knight in 
shining armor suit . . . clown suit . . . skeleton 
suit .. . AHH! This ought to do it!! 























Hello... I’m selling magazine 
subscriptions to raise money for 
our high school football team. 








Then why are you dressed 
in a bunny suit 



























Bunny suit? Oh .. er. . | must have left 
my football suit in my other cape! 








Oh well, never mind .. . I've been 
sporting supporters ...er... 

supporting sports for some time. 

Come in and show me your magazines. 
























AHA!!! | came in for a closer LOOK, but I’m 
really here to see that you get LIFE!!! 


Tee-hee-Captain Klutz!! Did you 
really think you had me fooled?!? 

















| had ME fooled, why not you? 














No one fools Sissyman! | just want 
you out of the way so | can steal 
a million dollars worth of gold 

without any trouble! 
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First diamonds. . . then gold!! You mean... 








Precisely, Klutz! But no more 
time for chit-chat! For you... 
it’s my new secret weapon! 
The ice cream gun!!! 

















Oh, NO!!! 
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Butterscotch Pecan would kill you instantly 
but | want you to die slow! So it’s 
Pistachio Chip for you!!! 
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And now, my'little confection . . . I'm off to 
steal some gold! But first—permission! 
Mommy?!!? Can | go out to play? 











Yes, dearikins . . . but don’t be 
latesies for din-din! 
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A super sundae for a super hero.. . 
a fitting way to go. But wait!! 
| feel a super cold coming on with 
an equally super...ah...ah... AHHH... 
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| immediately leaped out of the window! Luckily, 
Sissyman’s room was on the ground floor. It 
used to be on the second floor but that too is 
another story. My trusty Klutz-scooter 
was there and waiting! 


Klutz!! Captain Klutz!! This 
is police chief O’Freenbean!!! 
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Come in, chief! | can hear 
you loud and clear!!! 









Of course you can hear me loud and clear, 
you idiot!! Listen!! Sissyman has just knocked 
over the First National Bank and is headed 
for the Acme jewelry store on Main Street! 
You better get over there quick!!! 
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Wow! When the chief said Sissyman knocked 
over the bank, he really meant it!! 
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The chief was right again!! There goes 


Sissyman now into the jewelry store 
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Time for another master disguise!! 
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Gad! What have | done!! | 
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MEANWHILE 
AT THE JEWELRY STORE 





over all your diamonds! Notice . . . concealed 


You had better do as | say, sweetie, and hand 
in my teddy bear . . . a poisoned sword!!! 
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LINK: CLANK 
CLINK-CLINIC~ SHHICK--- 
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AHA!! You thought you had me, Sissyman!! 














STOP! I surrender!! There’s 
only one man in all of France | _ 
who can fence like that. . . 
the Count of Monte Cristo!!! 


Correct!! And | . . . wait 
a second ... INCORRECT!!! 
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but the MAN!!! |’ll bet you’re trying to 


Well . . . no matter ... . It’s not the costume, 
think of a way to escape right now! 





No... just a way to get 
these last few pages 
past the censor! 
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Well . . . actually there is one eee 
way to escape . . . but that’s 


se 


By Golly . . . who would have —< 
he'd figure that one out!! 










Yes!! By running away!!! 
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But officer . . . |'m Captain Klutz!! 





Yeah, yeah... that’s what 
they all say! 







I'll bet this is the 
only story ever written 
where crime pays. 
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CAPTAIN KLUTZ 
IN 


THe 
MESSAGE 








You never know who might 
be watching, so I'd 
better write this 
message to the chief 

in invisible ink! 
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Now I'll just sign my 
name and...oops! !! 


Rats! ! ! I’ve ruined 
the whole thing! ! ! 





CAPTAIN KLUTZ 


IN THE CASE 
_ OF 


CHICKEN 
SOUP 


oo 








Well, today’s the big day! Sweet old 
lovable Granny Santini receives the 
All-American Grandmother-of-the-century- 
and-Allround-Good-Guy Award! It couldn't 
happen to a nicer person, and it’s an 
honor to officiate at the award 
ceremony... . Hark! The Klutzphone! ! ! 
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(A call on the Klutzphone can only mean 
one thing: dire emergency!) Hello! Dire 
emergency? Captain Klutz speaking! 











It’s just me, Captain . . . Mrs. Hackle- 
shmackle from downstairs. While you're 
downtown for the Granny Santini 
presentation, would you please get me a 
50-pound bag of quick-setting pectin? It’s 
canning time, And I’m putting up a few 
jars of my famous pickled peppered 
pectined pigs feet for the High Holy Days. 









I'd be delighted 
Mrs. Hackleshmackle. 


Now that this fantastic plot is firmly 
established, let us proceed... 
about an hour later... downtown... 





Ah-Klutz! Glad to see you! Let's go inside 
and witness the good work Granny Santini 
does, feeding and rehabilitating the 
thousands of derelicts, down-and-outers, and 
miscellaneous bindlestiffs of our fair city. 


A pleasure, Mr. Mayor. 
om 
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Ah, look at these poor souls, spooning down 
the delicious chicken soup from Granny’s 
ever-brewing pot. It’s enough to 
bring tears to these rheumy old eyes... 








I can’t resist... 1 
must taste these 
delectable viands .. . 
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The heat in here must have addled my 
pate! If | didn’t know better, I’d 
swear Mayor Wardheelur and those 
men just turned into Zombies! 

— 
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Gad! A veritable Zombie sweat shop! 
Someone’s making use of all the poor 
derelicts that Granny Santini has been try- 
ing to rehabilitate! | must warn her that 
all her good work has gone for naught! ! ! 























No need to warn me, you knothead 1] 








Granny !!! No! Not you !!! 
Tell me it isn’t true! ! ! 











You bet your sweet 
Bunnyboots it’s true! Say 
your prayers, Klutz!!! 





I'm powerless to stop you! 
The Superheroes’ Code 
specifically prohibits 
me from striking a lady! 




















Naturally, | can’t let you escape alive 
after you’ve stumbled across my inter- 
national gimcrack conspiracy. I’ve 
got souvenir shops all over the world and 
with my built-in free labor pool, | can 
undersell anybody. And so, immersing you in 
this boiling vat of chicken soup 
will seal your lips for good! 











The mechanism will release you any second, ] 
Klutz! Too bad | can’t stay to watch 
you boil but | must tend to the suckers | 
in my Souvenir shop! Keep stirring, | 
Zombies! . . . cackle-cackle . . . today’s soup 
should be better than ever! . . . hee-hee-hee . “4 





A sad demise for 
a fine broth 
of a boy like me. 











__Woops! There goes Mrs. Hackleshmackle’s 
a pectin! Now |’m really in for it! 


WAY —=——S 











Ne 
IS THS THE END OF 
CAPTAIN kun 











Definitely not! The fast-acting pectin 
turned the soup into chicken 
aspic! My compliments to the chef! 
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A MOMENT LATER IN THE GRANNY SHOP 


| do believe I’ve come 
out of this ahead! 
Oo 


GENUINE 
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Glad you could make it to the ceremonies, Chief 
O’Freenbean . . . while you're waiting, 
perhaps you would like to buy one of my 
genuine hard-carved totem poles? 





Hmm...yes...1 kind of 
like that one with the 
silly face on top. 









Yes, that is rather absurd 
looking . . . those Indians are 
getting careless. I'll let 
you have it at half-price. 























AHA! ! ! It looks like your goose is 
cooked, Granny! This is no silly 
looking totem pole—It’s me! ! ! 

CAPTAIN KLUTZ—in another one of 
my master disguises! ! ! 

















You haven't a chance, Klutz! You see 
what’s concealed in my cane?...a 
sword! ! ! And remember—Your Superheroes’ 
Code forbids you to hit a lady! ! ! 
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Sea nothin: Ge timy.c code that 
says | ca n't sho ot a lady! Notic eee 
aw toravianik ie actua “ee gun 
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LATER 











The doctors say the effects of the 
drugged soup will wear off in a few days, 
and the Zombie derelicts will revert to 
their normal state of lovable worth- 
lessness. So, once again, Klutz, our 

fair city owes you its heart! 








That's all very 
well, chief, but I’ll 
settle for cash. 
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But what about Mayor Wardheelur? The 
citizens won't allow a 
brainless vegetable with no 
mind of his own to run this city .. . 


















Don’t worry about it, 
Klutz . . . no one’s ever 
complained before... 
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CAPTAIN KLUTZ 


ONGE 
ELEVATOR 














2 Hold the door open, Klutz! 
— -ciq00K 


SH J 










































































SiGe 
i | Thisisit... the 


181st floor! I'll 
do what | can for 
now—the chief will 
undoubtedly be on 
the next car! 



































INTRODUCTION 













“| Ah! The spider web! A wondrous thing 
/) the spider web. And there are many 
amazing facts about the spider! 





Tell me 





Well . . . Did you know, each spider may 
have up to a dozen such webs like this— 
that he travels each day as a “‘route’’? 
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And not only that. . . but to make 
certain he doesn’t miss anything in 
one web while he looks at another, he ties 
a strand of the web to his foot!... 
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Naturally, when anything so 
much as touches the web... 
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And so, dear reader, now that we’ve got you 
built up to fever pitch . . . we will begin 
the next hair-raising episode entitled . . . 
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CAPTAIN KLUTZ 
MEETS 


LO CONZOUA 


leous 
monster who lives only to 
terrorize and kill! 





(Adapted very freely from 
“The Sound Of Music”) 





It all began as | was sleeping in 
my new airy apartment, when 
the sounds of panic awakened me... 








Help! Help! 
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In a flash | was ready to face any danger 
that existed! For I, as you probably have 
guessed by now, am Captain Klutz!!! 






We're being attacked 
by a spider!!! 





A spider? Now really!! Where is 
the little creature? 1’ll 
step on him and gish him for you. 








Right there! And there... and 
there... and there! 
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With my Super-vision, | ran my eyes 
over the thing. There was no doubt 
about it—it was the dreaded monster, 
GORGONZOLA!! | acted as quick as | 
could and used my Super-voice ... 
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Thanks alot, Oh 
Masked Avenger, 
but | don’t 
need your help 


to scream! 








Drat! We'll never find him now! He'll 
hide until he’s ready to strike again! 











Not so, chief! | happen to have some 
electronic tracking equipment in 
my cape! Footprint detector . . . Color 
radar... Enemy decoder . . . Magnetic 
blit .. . Two-way plebney light . . . 
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Drat! We'll never find him now! He'll 
hide until he’s ready to strike again! 











Not so, chief! | happen to have some 
electronic tracking equipment in 
my cape! Footprint detector . . . Color 
radar... Enemy decoder . . . Magnetic 
blit .. . Two-way plebney light . . . 
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with slides of every known evil 
hide-out in the city, plus-a few slides 
of my vacation in San Juan. 


Well, what are you waiting 
for, Klutz? Turn it on! 


he Here it is . . . my slide projector 
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All we need is an A.C, outlet... 








In the middle of Megalopolis park, 
you want an A.C. outlet?!!? 












Of course! Don’t you 
know anything about 

slide projectors? They 
don’t work on D.C.! 
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Forget it! Let's just use our 
heads! If you were a giant 
spider, where would you go? 








| got it! 
You mean?? 


Exactly!! 








Great!! 





A FEW MOMENTS LATER AT THE 
AMUSEMENT PARK s| 





Well, | don’t see any 
sign of him, Klutz! 






Don’t worry . . . He’s here 
and V’ll find him!... . 











Always remember, chief! 
A Klutz never. . . 
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. . Shrinks from 
his responsibilities! 
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Oh—oh! We're really out of luck today .. . 
It's starting to rain! 
Quick—let’s duck under this shed! 


Hee hk iy 





| know he’s around here 
someplace, chief. | just 
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_ Well, it stopped raining. It only 
lasted long enough to do this one ga 





about standing under the spider! 


Hi 
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Stand back, chief! 
}\| _ This is going to 
be a bloody fight! 





See? Blood already! 
But I’ve not yet 
begun to fight! 














Now I've begun to 

fight, but pretty badly. 
Next time Vil 

make him say “‘uncle’’! 


Sane, ae 
BUN SKUSE 4° 
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Well, | made him say “uncle” but 
you probably couldn’t hear 
him over my cries of pain! 













Take it easy, man! Pull 
yourself together!! 


: 





A 
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Good idea, chief... 1'll 
pull myself together. 




















Obviously, sheer brute strength against 
this beast is not the answer. 





How would you know 
until you try? 



















| think it’s time to bring 
the ultimate weapon at my 
command into play! 


| You mean tears? 












Not tears, chief! . .. 
Intelligence! Out of my way! 


First we'll unplug the Le 
little ol’ roller coaster. . . ol 
Nias 


ROLLER 
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ee and then plug in our little ol’ spider! | 












NO—NO! Not the ||! 
roller coaster plug!! d 
Anything but that!! 
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By Golly—that wasn’t a real spider 
at all! It was a machine!! 


¢ 


Right! A Halloween costume that got 
out of hand! Operated by ‘‘Lousy 
Louie’’ who just did six years for 

one of the most detestable crimes 

in the history of justice! 
“Trick or Treating” without a license! 











I'll see to it that he 
gets life for this! 
















But how in the world did you ever see 
through that disguise, Klutz? Amazing!! 








Chief—| knew there was something 
fishy from the first time | ever 
laid eyes on that creature . . .| mean, 

a 12 foot spider! Who ever heard 
of such a ridiculous thing! 
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CAPTAIN 
KLUTZ 
MEETS 


MERVIN 
THE 





This is the city, sleeping tranquilly 
beneath a downy blanket of fresh fallen 
soot. As dawn breaks, alarm clocks all 
over town are awakening masses of simple 
folk who are blissfully unaware that this 
is not just another day . . . this is a day 
that terror will grip the hearts of—but 
let us not get ahead of our story. Let us 
turn instead to the simplest folk of all . . . 
aman known to his neighbors as “‘that 


little creep upstairs” . . . Ringo Fonebone, 
as he is awakened by his alarm clock. . . 
wh, LOOP 
ee Orn, 


= he 
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Ahh! But it does 
a man good to get 
up bright and 
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morning paper . . . Now all | 


... have a fast breakfast. . . get the 
need is a good cup of coffee! 
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Yes sir... like | 
always say... 








a good ... (bluba-bluba).. . hot.cu 
of coffee... (blub).. . to wake 
aman up in the morning! 





... there’s nothing quite like | 
p 
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* Now then! Let's take a look in the lil’ 
ol’ paper and see what 
dastardly crimes challenge the powers 
of the great Captain Klutz today! 
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! Wanted 

! Cleancut superhero to tackle im- 
! possible job of foiling Mad Bomber 
1 and saving city from certain dis- 
| aster. See police chief O’Freen- 
| bean anytime after nine. Exper- 
! ience preferred. 


[ess 
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. +» CAPTAIN KLUTZ!!! 









































SECONDS LATER 


| got here just as fast as | could, 
chief! Where’s the bomb? 


a | 
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A LITTLE LATER 
THAT SAME DAY 





It looks like a cleverly 
disguised bomb to me, Chief! 


: — 


| think you’re ae ses Klutz— 











Vil call the bomb ae ses 
oo 
a rs / lt 








Hey! Bomb squad!! 
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hanks anyway, fellows... but 
I’ve already saved the day! 
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Well, this must be your day 
for saving, Klutz! .. . SURPRISE!! 
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STILL LATER THAT SAME AFTERNOON 


Ahh! My Fruit-of-the-Month Club basket 
has arrived! This month’s selection 
must be plump, toothsome, succulent 
pineapples from the balmy shores 
of America’s vacationland . . . Hawaii! 


CHIEF 
O'FREENBEAN 
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Don’t be a fool, chief... (chomp)... it’s a 
trick... (chomp-chomp) . . . Hear that 
ticking? . .. (shlurp) ... Pineapples, get it? 
The oldest trick in the book! 
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There’s only one thing to do. . . (sklurk).. . 
Just keep eating until | find the 
one with the... (burp)... bomb in it. 
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| can’t understand it, chief... 





I’ve eaten every pineapple, yet 


| still hear that ticking. 
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EVEN STILL LATER YET 





Glad you could get here, Klutz! We've got 
Mervin the Mad Bomber trapped inside! 











Good going! I'll take 
over from here! 
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ie 


me out with your hands up, Mervin, or 
we're really going to get rough! 

















We've got your mother out here, Mervin! 
Also your father, your sister Rosa, your 
ex-wife Trixie, your uncle Max, and 
the entire Norman Luboff choir! 











...He’s not a bad boy... 
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Cover me while | frisk 


It worked, chief—here he comes! 
him for concealed weapons! 
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Hmmm . . . what’s this strange 
looking ring in his nose? 
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| The solution just struck me, chief... 
Meet me back at headquarters 


and we'll piece this thing together! 








HEADQUARTERS 





Observe, chief—If you'll look closely 
at the record of this madman’s 
bombings, you'll see a definite 
pattern developing. Thus we can 
pinpoint the next explosion with 
certainty! Hand me one of your map pins. 
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Well, there it is, chief. 
You know . . . it 
almost looks as if... 
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JAHA! The game's up, chief... | mean, Mervin 
the Mad Bomber! | knew you'd try the 
exploding map pin trick—so | bided my 

time until you blundered into 
my trap! Now I’ve got you, you fiend! 














Drat!! Pip! a 

































































Just as | planned! We’re conveniently 
coming down right into the police 
training yard where your bomb is about | 

to blow the real chief and the = 

entire headquarters to Kingdom come!!! 











gl 
f 
f 
0 
R, 


























There! The bomb is now completely 
deactivated as is our friend Mervin 
the Mad Bomber! Next, |’ll untie 
you and you may have the pleasure|_ 
of taking the rascal to Justice! 
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i, 
What is the origin of CAPTAIN KLUTZ? 
~~ Why has he dedicated hin:selt to 
_ 4 life of crime fighting? Who really cares? 
~~ The answers to these and many other inane 
questions are found in 


| THE 


ADVENTURES OF 
CAPTAIN KLUTZ 


Follow “the super hero’s super hero” as he faces: 
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